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Queen well knoweth how to humble the haughty
spirit, the haughty spirit knoweth not how to yield,
and the man's soul seemeth tossed to and fro, like
the waves of a troubled sea/*

His "speeches of the Queen" were indeed insane,
On one occasion something was said in his presence
of " her Majesty's conditions." " Her conditions! "
he exclaimed. "Her conditions are as crooked
as her carcase 1 " The intolerable words reached
Elizabeth and she never recovered from them.

She, too, perhaps was also mad. Did she not
see that she was drifting to utter disaster? That by
giving him freedom and projecting him into poverty,
by disgracing him and yet leaving him uncrushed,
she was treating him in the most dangerous manner
that could be devised? Her life-long passion for
half-measures, which had brought her all her glory,
had now become a mania, and was about to prove her
undoing. Involved in an extraordinary paralysis,
she ignored her approaching fate.

But the Secretary ignored nothing. He saw
what was happening, and what was bound to follow.
He knew all about the gatherings at Lord Southamp-
ton's in Drury House. He noted the new faces
come up from the country, the unusual crowds of
swaggering gentlemen in the neighbourhood of the
Strand, the sense of stir and preparation in the air;
and he held himself ready for the critical moment,
whenever it might come.